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ship say, * Jenkins, put the tenth Baron on the third shelf.' "
This becomes, automatically, No. 6 in Brother Edward's
L'Ecole des Morts series.
Nov. 23 " Get me a lass that can plain-boil a potato, if she
Thursday, was a whtire off the streets," said Weir of Her-
miston. I understand this. Give me a messenger
who can tell a passenger-train from a goods, and I care nothing
if he plain-boils his infants and decapitates them with an
egg-spoon. All this because, by being put on the wrong train,
my page-proofs of the anthology did not turn up. A wasted
day.
Not;. 24 In the new edition of Who's Who in the Theatre
Friday. Jock gives his recreations as " Serendipity and
cribbage.'' My definition of the first of these is "fool-
ing around in a leisurely and cultured manner." Sometimes I
wish Jock wouldn't serendipate quite so much. Anyhow, it's a
lie; his real recreations are booze and Bach. If I had given
mine I should have said " Work." I am so tired that yesterday
afternoon I slept through half of Mozart's " Linz " Symphony.
I made a point, however, of keeping awake for Delius's
Eventyr, and Sibelius No. 6, and I now realise that, with the
exception of Cornelius, a delightful little master, I shall never
be anc elius ' fan.
Nov. 25      Letter from a soldier at the front to his wife:
Saturday.   " No, dear Mabel, I am not spending any money
on mademoiselles or beer. I am sending it all to
you. So let me fight this bloody war in peace."
Nov. 28 Listened in last night to Chopin's deservedly little-
Tuesday, known Sonata for Piano and 'Cello, Op. 65. While
this wilderness was being explored Jock wrote
down the list of Chopin's works in their order of composition.
I checked this to-day and found the list complete except for
four blanks, and the opus numbers correct in all but six
cases,
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